STRIKING DISTANCE 
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ji 2 
if you want, Ill meet you half way, if we fly, we’ll be together 
I'll be there to taste our first kiss. I'll be near to touch your dark soft skin 
You can read me like a screenplay We won’t feel the stormy weather 


we are at the brink of abyss. 


| will see you at the entrance 


and | hope 


you will be there, to embrace 


and to hug me, 

to erase 
the striking distance 
that was between us, 
for our life 


begins now somehow 


We are close, the ice is so thin. 
You will see me at the exit 
and | pray 
you will be there, to embrace 
and to hug me, 
to erase 
the striking distance 
that was between us, 
for our life 


begins now somewhere 


